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THE JupDGE is original—even in his deci- | box. Now, we will not call our contemporary 
nones: sions, the malicious might say, but let that pass. | a monkey, for we have no wish to hurt his lit- 
; * must put their valuation upon the articles hey | And THE JUDGEis never happier than when he is | tle feelings; nor will we liken him to a China- 
sel to us (s ect t i price we may ourselves fix), or other- ° ° - » 
wise will be regarded as gratuitous, Stamps should be | furnishing ideas gratis to various other prints | man, lest we bring upon him the wrath of 
inclosed for return postage i name and address, if writers | anq publications, for his honor recognizes the | Dennis Kearney and our Pacific Coast citizens. 
wish to regain the ine articies, 


Certain it is, however, that he combines 
the imitative instincts of both the aforesaid 


| fact that his talents were not given him to be 
buried ina napkin. Therefore, it was with 


rue elevated railroads, like all monopolies, are disposed to 


be a little exacting and tyrannica THE JUDGE is the last per- | } < . —_ . 

son in the world to submit to imposition at hands of any unfeigned delight that he noticed how one of animals, and seeing [HE JUDGE enthroned on 

one, Consequently THE JéDGE will not be found for sale oD | his ideas had recently been utilized in a | high, piped forth in the vernacular of the 
le news-stands of the Manhattan News Co., in the elevated ? 


railway stations, now or at any time. Our friends who travel | quarter where a stray idea, whether original | whole race of copyists. ‘* Me too.” 

yn these roads will find copies at the stand of Mr. Thos. | or acquired, is alike welcome and unexpected. 
McBride, in the Broadway Arcade, through which they pass to ‘ 

take the L.”’ or at the various news-stands on the line ofthe | We have a more or less esteemed contem- 

hese railroads run. porary who tries very hard indeed to be funny, 

and whose praiseworthy efforts THE JUDGE is 

King Kelly. always ready toapplaud andencourage. This 

tos contemporary attends the theater occasion- 

‘* AND they danced before the king.”” Why | ally, though assuredly no one three yards off 

not? The king had much to bestow, and | would suspect it, for our contemporary, like 

anything was in order that would please him. 


an helidomadal conscience, emits each seventh 
What matter ifthe head ached, if the weary | day a still small voice, whose feeble piping 
limbs were heavy; the king wanted to see a 


must be inaudible at a greater distance. So | ble littlesprite, whom ‘‘A Midsummer Night's 
dance, and the king must be pleased; what mat- | our little contemporary, who has been in the | Dream” has immortalized, posing in the atti- 
ter if rheumatism racked the joints; the preg- | habit of posing before the world in a decollete | tude which THE JUDGE has made his own, and 
nant hinges of the knee must be crooked, forthe | dress-coat and an opera hat, happening to | as proud of himself as any daw in borrowed 
king fiddles and his faithful subjects dance. | cast his eye upward from his obscure seat | plumes. All of which was done that there 
For what constitutes a king in these days of | under the gallery, met the affable visage of | might be fulfilled the old adage, which saith: 
limited monarchs? Not the power of life or | Tue JupGe beaming out from a proscenium | ‘‘ Monkeys copy their masters.” 
death; these are no longer in sovereign con- 


trol; only the power of patronage; the giving 
of gifts: the investiture with the regalia of | 48 an insult and an injury, so New York 

office. And of these kings republican Amer- | State, the heaviest gun in the Republican 

ica has her full share: and when the king | battery, takes no part in the action which is 

fiddles there is no lack of those who arer ady beginning to rage so hotly. When the Dem- 

to dance before him. " | ocratic bullets begin to whistle about their 

ears, the men may return to their duty, but, 

until then, the ship is in a bad way. 


And did the little German cry 

I want to have a seat; 
A box within his little eye, 

Oh, what a grand conceit. 
Well, if he’ll promise to be good 


avenues through which t 


He'll have the cut of one in wood, 
With opera glass complete. 





And so it comes to pass that those who have 
been in the habit of nodding to ‘‘ THE JUDGE 
at the play,’’ will henceforth see a reprehensi- 


All this is extremely edifying, and is calcu- 

lated to have quite as beneficial effect on the 

ambitious youth of America as a perusal of 

the adventures of Jack Sheppard or any other 

hero of the Newgate Calendar. Fortunately, 
| however, Missouri is not the only State whose 
laws the distinguished bandit has outraged, 
and if robbery ¢nd murder be indictable of- 
fenses, we may hope to see Frank James’ de- 
sire for retirement gratified in a manner that 
he, perhaps, has scarcely bargained for. 





Stand to Your Guns. 


THE ship is cleared for action, the guns 
loaded and run out, the flag flaunts gayly at 
the peak, and all is in readiness to answer the 
defiance.of the foemen, which booms sullenly 
across the water. But there is no reply from 
the Republican battery. The crew is disaf- 
fected, the men stand sullenly by the gun, 
deaf to the exhortations of Commander Ar- 
thur, and refuse to fire. Men do not mutiny 
for nothing: there must be some grave reason 
why Blaine, Conkling, Curtis, Evarts, Logan 
and Woodford, veterans of many a hotly-con- 
tested engagement, stand aloof from their duty 
at such a moment as this. The fact is men 
will not fight well except they are officered by 


The Last of the James Boys. 

FRANK JAMES, of the notorious James 
brothers, has surrendered to Governor Crit- 
tenden. The fact is Mr. James is not in very 
robust health, and having acquired a modest 
competence in his profession, is naturally 
anxious to settle down and enjoy it. He was 
warmly received by the Governor and a select 
circle of friends, who had been invited to do 
honor to the distinguished gentleman, and 
after a few of the speeches and resolutions 
which are generally supposed to inaugurate 
the meeting of any mutual admiration society, 
Mr. James surrendered his historic pistols to 
Governor Crittenden, and was escorted to In- 
dependence by the private secretary of the 
chief officer of the sovereign State of Missouri. 





AN English lady of fashion is reported to 
have ‘‘ set her face firmly against side-saddles” 
—as a general thing that portion of the human 
frame does not come in contact with saddles 
—and says she will follow the hounds in 
future in a saddle like her husband’s. Her 


her intention. 
bricks. 


Here! stop throwing those 


A FRENCH chemist gives a remedy for flies. 
We haven't heard flies complain much this 
summer, but there has been an awful lot of 
swearing from the public. 


men they can thoroughly trust. And such 
an officer is not Folger. <A large section of 
the ship’s company regard his promotion alike 














lady friends side-sadly when they heard of 
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AINGMENTS x xy 
aun SINE. 


CHARLES READE is prurient and incorrigible. 
Don CAMERON, your bob-tail coat is too short for 
delicacy. 

Mr. James W. Hustep, you are sentenced to political 
contempt for life. 

Mr. HALseEy, you must not be a candidate for Senator 
from New Jersey. You are rich, but you are not great. 
New Jersey has had too many representatives who are 


not great. 


PROFESSOR SUMNER, Of Yale, 1s a talking reformer. 


As a practical man, he is a failure. If the world were 
run by the theorists with bees in their bonnets, we 
should be in a pretty condition. 

Mr. ACKER, you sell good stuff, and you have good 
cigars in your house; but you must paint that house 
something else besides a glaring white, and you must 
not wear the brim of your beaver over your eyes. 

Arter all, Mr. Blaine, though 


pire were great, and your private ambition was enor- 


your 


n regard to our South 


mous, you were not a coward 
American policy, and you were a positive American. 
ANDY GREEN, reformer, when you had that place in 


Central Park, you were more spruce than you are now. 


- 


the present day you are as shabby as a scare-crow. 
Andy 
Jvupce will send you up. 


black your boots and brush your hat, or Tut 


Senator Wixpom, of Minnesota, you are 


You You 


appearance, as Forney was and Belknap is. 


a thrifty 
are loaferish in 
Your hat 
This is very unbecoming in a 


man. have made money. 
is cocked on one side. 
statesman, and must be stopped. 

Setu Low, Mayor of Brooklyn, what re- 


ward Grover Cleveland, Mayor of Buffalo, received, and 


you saw 


you desired to put yourself also in the front rank. 
You did so very modestly, and you, algo, shall receive a 
Marshal, take him around to the 


reward nearest 


lunch. 


Mr. GEORGE WILLIAM CvuRTis, you will please take 
off your hat in court. 
than old Harper. You have money, and can 
Your white side-whiskers 
handsome as Arthur. Go up-stairs and 


play with the sawdust dolls of politics. 


man 
afford to bea political swell 


make you as 


Mr. Dana, you were laughing over Tue JupDGE on 
You were good- 
that ridiculous 
swell with the check pantaloons who wouldn't let you 


your way home the other afternoon. 


natured. But how could you stand 


get in a word edgewise? 
him. Mr. 
‘‘alternative.” 


You could easily have snub- 


bed Dana, by the way, there is only one 


SENATOR GEORGE F. EpmuNDs, of Vermont, you are 
American Your 
blood is as blue as Bayard’s, and your intellect is as 


the greatest of living politicians. 
large and keen as that of any man in this century 
As you refused judicial office because you could be of 
use to your party, so you still believe that the party, 
all shattered and broken, is unqualifiedly entitled to 
your support < 
up. 


If you do, Tue JuDGE must send you 


Mr. GROVER CLEVELAND, you hold a very strong posi- 
tion before the whole country because you hold one be- 
fore the Empire State, in a conflict which concerns 
national politics, and in which the President of the 
You 
Democratic candidate for President. 
You stand now where Rutherford B. Hayes stood when 
a candidate for Ohio. We 
you are made of manlier flesh 
But remember that people believed in him 
as heartily as they now believe in you. Unlike Adam, 
he did not fall You, Mr. Grover 
Cleveland, have given just one little bit of a sign that 
you may slop over. When you spoke of the nomina- 


United States has the deepest political interest 
may be the next 
he was first Governor of 
hope, of course, that 


and bones. 


He slopped over. 


tion of yourself as affecting national politics, many 
You probably did not 


thought you were not modest. 





Visions of en- | 


You think that you are a bigger 














THE JUDGE. 




















tOUGH ON HIGGS AND BIGGS, THEOLOGICAL STUDENTS. 
‘ hem Ford Brothers 


* Say, Mick, there qoe 


mean it that way. Grover, do anything, but do not 
slop. 

BRIGNOLI, step forward. You are no longera young 
man. In many respects you are just as nice and just 
as disagreeable as you were a million years ago. But 
there is a good deal of sentiment hanging around you, 
and you are regarded as still a very fine singer. People 
You have not so sweet a voice 
to Maas. Still, THE 

Perhaps they like 


tenors as they like creams after bass beef and mock- 


like to patronize you. 
as Fritch; 
JUDGE 


you are far inferior 


repeats, people like you. 
turtle contralto, and anchovie soprano, and roast-duck 
baritone. There is a sort, of capon and cream quality 
about sweet tenors who do not flirt, in the estimation 
of the public. But Brig, old boy, do not parade your 
nerves; do not get preliminarily hysterical; do not kiss 


your male friends, and do not fall into the error of 


some other singers, and think that you are alone ir 
the world. 

Miss Emma Apportt, THE JupDGE having warned you 
not to be eccentric in the manner of granting inter- 
views, which, to some, appear only as matters of ad- 
vertising and as bringing into publicity the personatity 
of one who, before the public, should only be in a sort 
of glamour or disguise, we beg leave, on the other 
hand, to commend to other lady artists your peculiar 
aud high virtues. No ore has ever dared to point the 
finger of insinuation, much less of reproach, against 
your character. In that respect you are, perhaps, only 
as good as many others, but you are also much better 
than some others. It has long been the custom to in- 
clude all singers among the diatribes of the low and 
the vulgar, because a few—still too many—professional 
women have gone astray; but you have never been in- 
claded in the list by the blackguards 


corners and think ill of the sex. 


who stand on 
In this respect you 
may be said to be a good moral publicexample. But 


do not let your friends talk about it so much. 


Mr. PRESIDENT ARTHUR, it was said of you by your 
friends, when you entered office, that you had keener 
literary tastes than ary President since John Quincy 
Adams. Your friends, it was claimed, had been liter- 
ary men. You were sort of political Bret 
Harte. But Tue Jupce is afraid, Mr. Arthur, that the 
literary men with whom you associated were that kind 
who spent most of their time in a 
only wrote occasionally for bread. 


to be a 


3ohemian way, and 
Is it true that you 
loved only that good-natured, beery side of their char- 


| 








acters which them and 


rate, Mr. 
and disappointments. 


kept 
Arthur, your literary pretensions are failures 
Your jolly habits in New York 
have not been of a kind to fit you for standing among 


poor slouchy? At any 


the literary lights. 
depth. 


the poor, good-natured Bohemians whose rollicking 


You have waded beyond your 
You are socially almost as much of a failure as 
companion you were. They sometimes did a thing or 
two which redeemed them, and compel men to think of 
them with tears. But You 
up Salt River. 


you have done nothing. 


may go 


Mr. AARON J. VANDERPOEL, you are spoken of for 
the Democratic nomination for Mayor of New York 
You are a in the Manhattan Club. You 
are of Knickerbocker stock, and you came from the 
region which produced Martin Van Buren. 
But, Mr. Vanderpoel, we 
you will not become Mayor.of this city. 


strong man 

You are 
hope that 
Oakey Hall 
once occupied the chair, and you were his partner at 
It would hurt a 


an able lawyer. 


law. sentimental man’s heart to see 


you in Oakey's old place. You are a solid sort of man, 
but you have none of the qualities which made him 
loved 
sentimentality which 


and lovable. You are utterly lacking in the 
made him a practical failure 
Everybod; knows how you liked him, and protited by 
him in the law business. Everybody knows how you 
stood by him in the day of the reorganization of the 
old law firm. But, Mr. Vanderpoel, you are not a man 
who should draw out contrasts of opinion in regard to 
two characters so utterly dissimilar as yours and Oak 
You are not. He 
You are prosy, hard and dull, like operose 
He was brilliant. You are Dutch. 
‘* settled ” in 


You are square, measured, and 


ey’s. He was generous to a fault. 
was witty. 
Clytly’s pleadings. 
He was jovial. You are too 
He was sympathetic. 


a little overbearing. 


your way. 


As Mayor you would not gain the 
affection of the newspaper boys, and you would be in 
constant turmoil withthem. For if you were hard they 
And if you tried to be jolly, it 
Not that you are a bad 


would not like you. 
would seem to be assumed 
You are a very good man, and we hope you will 
If all the world were filled with Oakeys 
we should be in a fine plight. and the ground wouldnt 
You are of the wheel- 


man. 


go to heaven. 


grow apy cabbr ges for dinner. 


horse, steady-going, square-jowled, positive, steel- 
chilled kind, who roll the world in its orbit in exact 


place and time. But, for all that, Mr. Aaron J. Van 
derpoel, our sentiment wishes you not to be Mayor. 
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PorpvuLarR Sones ILLUSTRATED,—‘ 


Dead-heads. 


Theatrical 


THE manager of an up-town theater told 
THE JUDGE, in the course of a conversation 
the other day, one of the most extraordinary 
of all the marvelous reasons for claiming 
dead-head tickets, which reason had been ad- 
vanced to him the day before. A well-dressed 
individual strolled up to the box-office, and 
asked for Mr. —— 

‘‘What can I do for you?” inquired the 
manager, who happened to be present. 

‘*T would like a couple of seats for to-morrow 
night.” 

‘*Why ?” inquired the manager. The dead- 
head did not seem to understand the question, 
and repeated his request. 

‘*Why should I give you two seats ?” 

‘*Oh, well, most of the theaters do. I know 
a great many of the profession.” 


theaters pass in people for no reason except 
that other theaters do so. 
any reason why you should claim the courtesies 
of this house, and you will state that reason, 
if it appears to me a good one, I will give 
you the seats with pleasure.” 


,? 


‘Oh, well, you know ——-’’ stammered the 
dead-head. 

‘¢T do not think,” said the manager, ‘‘ that 
if I went to you in your business, whatever it 
may be, and asked you for three dollars’ 
worth of goods for nothing, you would be 
likely to give them to me.” 

‘¢ But,” said the dead-head, evidently feel- 
ing that he was advancing a convincing 
reason, ‘‘I know some of your principal art- 
ists; I have a letter here” (producing it) 
‘from Miss Blank” (mentioning a member 











|} and Dora! 


4 Siveet Face at the Windore.” 


of the chorus). ‘I take her out to supper 
quite often, you know.” 
He did not get the tickets. 


A Very Sad Case. 


A SOCIETY young man met a nice young 
lady and her two sisters at a watering-place 
this summer, and at the close of the season 
she gave him her address and said she would 
be delighted to have him call when he return- 
ed to the city. He called on the very first 
opportunity that offered, and feeling liberal, 
and a dollar in his pocket, he invited the 
young lady down to the ice-cream saloon. 





‘And tell your sisters to come along,” he | 


added, with a Vanderbiltian air. The nice 
young lady went to another room and called: 
‘Mary, Juiia, Maggie, Sophie, Sallie, Flora 
here.” Seott !” 


come ** Great 


| mentally exclaimed the young man, feeling 
‘“‘T am perfectly well aware that some | 


If vou know of 





the solitary dollar in his pocket; 
more than two sisters, or have | 
male seminary?” It was too true 


struck a fe- 
she had a 





generous supply of sisters, and when the | 


young man heard her say, as the maidens 
came waltzing into the room, ‘‘Come, girls, 
Mr. Litehed is going to treat us to ice-cream 


—put on your hats,” he rushed from the 
house a raving maniac, and now wears 
straws in his hair and imagines himself 


President of Vassar College. 





A NEW York barber advertises a shave for 
6 cents ard a clip for 12. Does the intrepid 
tonsorial artist intend to have a brush with 
the high-priced shavers ? Would he have 
them comb on and razor ruction with them ? 
W-hair-fore is this thingthus? Shaves of the 
Scissors! We mean, Shades of the Cesars ! 


‘“ has she | 








PROHIBITION. 


My love and I, the other day, 

Fell out, as best of lovers may, 
Upon a trivial topic; 

[ sat and smoked a mild cigar, 

While she reviewed the whisky war, 
With vision telescopic. 


She urged the drunkard’s hapless fate. 
Now, I am strictly temperate, 
And said so, at a venture. 
‘‘T marvel much, dear John,” said she, 
‘That you can urge the drunkard’s plea 
Against a Christian's censure; 


** Just faney, if some fair young maid, 
A minister of this crusade— 
I flung down my * Matanzas;” 
‘*T wish they were in Jericho, 
These temperance cranks of Ohio, 
And eke of Maine and Kansas!” 


This fired the train, and she began: 
“I never could respect a man 
So dead to better feeling, 
That he could wantonly revile 
Nay, sir, | mean it, do not smile— 
Heaven's ministers of healing.” 
‘*But, Maud,” I urged (her name is Maud, ) 
‘This outery may be all a fraud; 
‘Tis certainly Quixotic; 
My simple smile can be no sin, 


When all the world is on the grin— 
Example is despotic. 


‘Surely a smile 1s no offense— 
I may not share your confidence; 
I own I cannot force it. 
But could I read the thoughts that lie 
In the expression of your eye, 
And beat, beneath your corset, 


‘I know that you would smile with me, 
And treat the matter laughingly; 
‘Tis easy to be merry. 
And, I must say, I like a girl 
Who sometimes lets us see a pearl 
Relieve a pouting cherry. 


‘* How easy ’twould be to give up, 
For your sweet sake, the tempting cup! 
There, see! I have foregone it; 
But let me seal—nay, do not blush— 
My pledge like this (!!!) Thanks, 
“John, hush; 


Maud.” 


See how you've mussed my bonnet!” 


| used to think this whisky war 
A very nuisance and a bore; 

Its psalms the most vociferant! 
Now, let them please themselves abroad, 
But here, at home, myself and Maud 

Are perfectly indifferent. 





A BosToN paper mourns because ‘‘ no great 
or striking poem—a production that has 
caused a sensation in literary circles—has 
been produced in this country for several 
Oh, well; just wait awhile. We 
can't do everything at once. As soon as we 
carry up a few scuttles of coal, go down-town 
and collect a bill of two dollars and a half, 
and sew on a rear suspender button, we may 
tackle the poem the Boston man is yearning 
for—if our wife doesn’t ask us to help tack 
down the parlor carpet. 


years.” 


A COUPLE of men walked down Fulton 
street the other day, and one of them said, 
pointing to a store: ‘‘ That firm is in a mori- 
bund condition.” ‘‘That’s because money is 
not moribundant, I suppose,” replied the 
other. The friends shook hands and parted 
in tears. 
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BY JEAN PIERRE, 


IP is a notorious fact that tall men always 
fall in with short women, and 
versa, 


love vice 


Why this should be the case is a mystery 


——-| | 


| wire he awoke, trembling in every limb and | 


as inscrutable as love itself; that it is so is | 


acknowledged by all. 
And upon this fact does not hang our tale. 
In the little town of Shuffleville lived Sibylla 
MacClintock, who, at the time of her introduc- 
tion to the reader, was not over sixteen years 
of age. She was so beautiful and so mature 


looking that, even at this early age, she was 


THE JUDGE. 


A crowd of village boys walked with them as 


an escort, joking and jeering; and just as her | 


bonnet was being knocked off by a telegraph 


covered with perspiration. 
Next day he was missing, and it was found 


that he had eloped with Serena Muldoon, the | 


smallest marriageable girl in town. 
Immediately on his disappearance Sibylla 
ceased growing, having in four short months 


| grown seven and one-half inches. 


the center of attraction for a number of gentle- 


men much older than herself. 
Among other admirers was Roland Maguire, 
a young merchant some five years her senior, 


a remarkably small man, not over five feet in 


height. 

Sibylla 
same height. 

The young man pressed his suit for her 
hand with such ardency that her father and 
mother, despite her youth, were fain to give 
their the engagement. It 
provided, however, that they were not to be 
married for three years. 

Thus far all was as merry as a wedding. 

But the end was not yet. 

Love seemed to have an effect on the phys- 


consent to was 


ical being of Sibylla as well as on her mental, 


was, at this time, just about the | 


| don’t it ? 


‘or not many weeks after her engagement she | 
* _ 5 i 


began to grow taller. 

Every one who knew her supposed that 
she had attained her full growth, but it was 
that 
an upward course again, and there seemed to 
be no telling where she would stop. 


an undeniable fact she had started on 


In the month succeeding her engagement 
she grew two inches. 
Physicians were called in and consulted as 


Her sorrow seemed to prey on her mind 
but when Theobold 
whose height was only four feet six inches, 
came and proposed she accepted him. 

I see them going down the street every 


for some time, Jack, 





morning together like a team composed of an | 
, ostrich and a partridge, but they seem per- 


fectly happy. 


Preparing for Salvini. 
‘* HALLO, Snorkins,” said young Highprice, 
astonished to his ten-dollar-a-week 


see 


ac- 


quaintance dining at the restaurant which he | 


(Highprice) was accustomed to patronize. 
‘* How long is it since you went in for Italian 
cookery at $1.25 a dinner ?” 

‘*Well, it does seem rather extravagant, 
Fact is, you see, a friend of mine 
in the theatrical way has promised to take 
me to see Salvini, and you know 

‘To see Salvini! I didn’t know you had 
any theatrical friends. What's his line ?” 

‘Well, he puts out lithographs and things 
in his window; he has a window on Sixth 
ave.” 

“Oh, I comprehend. 





But why on earth 


are you plunging into the extravagance of 


Martinelli dinners ?”’ 
‘‘As a preparation for Salvini’s acting. 
You see, by eating macaroni and drinking 


| Chianti —”" 


to this remarkable phenomenon, but as she | 


was a woman they could not. prescribe the | 


only specific which would have kept her down 
—a brick in her hat. 

And still the wonder grew. 

But Roland was becoming a sad-eyed man. 
His position had become a joke among his 
friends, and as he would wend his way to the 
office in the morning some one would eall 
across the street—‘‘ Hello, Rolly! how much 
did she grow last night?” or—‘‘I have just 
received a fine supply of large step-ladders, 
Rolly ; I hope you will give me your order.”’ 

But when, inside of three months, she had 
increased in stature five inches, the joke 


‘* Chianti costs a dollar a bottle.” 

**Can’t I tell that myself, when I’m just 
going broke on it. But, after all, what is a 
dollar to art?” 

** Considerable, as any artist would tell you. 
But what have macaroni and Chianti to do 


| with art ?” 


| eats macaroni—— 


| speak Italian, eats the one 


ceased to exist any longer—but the young | 


lady did not. 

Roland began to have nightmares. 
dreamed he was bidding his love good night 
at the gate, and she reached her hand down 
to grasp his own, and then, when he wished 
to kiss her, he climbed up on the topmost rail 
of the gate and stood there striving in vain 
to reach her rosy lips. Then he dreamed 
that it was only by the aid of a long ladder 
that he succeeded in achieving his purpose. 
The scene changed, and he was walking down 
the street with her, hanging on her arm by a 
long sling, while she towered far above him. 





He | 





“ With Salvini’s art, everything. Salvini 


‘*So does the peanut vender, when he can 
get it.’’ 

** Salvini drinks Chianti——” 

‘*So would the organ-grinder, if he could 
get it.” 

‘* And every man I ever saw who could 
and drinks the 
other.” 

‘*And have you learned any dinner Italian 
yet ?” 

‘* Have 1?” echoed Snorkins. 
hear me air it. 


‘* Well, just 
Hey there, Corpo di Baccho, 
bring on the Spaghetti. Diavolo, hey, presto, 
change my plate. 
Chianti.” 

‘You'll do,” said Highprice. ‘‘Go and see 
Salvini on your bill-board ticket, and if you 
notice his vigor failing when he wipes up the 
stage with Iago, just you sling him a few 
of your dollar-and-a-quarter-oaths, and you'll 
make him your friend for life.” 


Schenectady, operite cette 


| 


; on 





| anyhow. 


And Highprice withdrew, leaving Snor- 
kins, who had been over-lavish with the extra 
Chianti, understand — the 
waiter, who persuasively murmured some- 
thing that sounded like ‘‘ Tray scudi, vento 
chinque solde.” 


endeavoring to 


And the barbarous Neapolitan would not 
be pacified by poor Snorkins’ last two-dollar- 
bill either, but continued 
harrowing persistence, his 


Tray !” 


reiterating, with 


“Tray seudi, 


signor. 

And Snorkins came to the conclusion that 
Salvini was a very high-priced artist. 

A CATHOLIC clergyman objects to the la- 
dies of his congregation wearing false hair in 
church. How he is going to remedy this 
evil is a puzzle. He might plant a post with 
cross pieces at the door, and put up a notice 
requesting all ladies, before entering the sa- 
cred edifice, to hang their false hair on the 
rack; but it is extremely doubtful if one in a 
dozen would comply with the order. They 
would rather worry along without religion. 
And such an arrangement wouldn't look well, 
A stranger passing by would think 
a tribe of hostile Indians were quartered in 
the church, and had hung their pale-face 
scalps out to dry, and he would go right 
home and write a dime novel full of gore and 
red men. 


‘*T do not insist 
inhabited 
never claimed that he did, 
that 
uninhabited 
It stands to reason. 


PROFESSOR PROCTOR says : 

the sun’s 
enough.” We 
and he must admit 
that the sun 
enough. 


being when cool 
we never insisted 


was when hot 


THE chief of the Pima Indians has cut his 
hair short, dresses in American clothes, and 
regularly attends church. This Mr. Indian will 
bear watching. It may be that he is becom- 


ing civilized too rapidly, and is training for 


the position of bank cashier, albeit he has not 
yet become a Sunday-school superintendent. 





' 


*n0r old Granny Tilden, 
Sitting in the sun, 
A-crying and sighing 
For a nomina-shun. 
Rise, granny, rise, 
Wipe your eyes with your appar’l. 
Thus sing your admirers, 


With an eye upon your bar’. 
ye uy y 
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tTrme JUDGE. 





BLISS ETERNAL. 


* Jimmy, only think ! 
afraid of no cops, or losin’ it on a teleqraft pole, 
much for Jimmy; he has to lean against the 


On Our Avenues. 


VeERY seedy in apparel, damp from recent 
rain, bloated in face from recent whisky, he 
was an uninviting object enough as he halted 
the Reverend Jeremiah Stinger under a gas- 
lamp, and 


lodging. 


craved the price of a night's 


‘* You've been drinking, sir,” said the di- 
vine. 

‘* All the more reason I should go to bed, 
isn’t it?” retorted the tramp, logically, and 
the clergyman found the argument unanswer- 
able. 

They were both loath to part—the one with 
the craved coin, the other with a possible 
benefactor. The minister cast about him for a 
text ; he was ordinarily well found inthe whole 
armor of faith, but on this occasion Scripture 
did not seem exactly suitable. He started to 
tell the bummer to consider the lilies, but the 
fellow scarcely looked like an esthete, and 
even if he were, there are no lilies on that 
part of Seventh avepue. Finally, as ahappy 
something about the 
sparrows and ravens, and the simple but ef- 
fectual manner in which their wants are sat- 
isfied. 

‘**Oh, that’s played out, that there Scrip- 
ture ornithology,” interrupted the tramp ; 
‘fin the fust place there ain't no use in talking 
to a feller who wasn’t born with wings and 
beak, as if he was fully furnished that way ; 
and in the next it’s not grub I'm hunt‘ng, but 
a roosting-place.” 

The minister resisted the temptation offer- 
ed by the other's slang phrase of 


inspiration, he said 


**a roost- 
mg-place ” to extend the sparrow simile, and 
dropping a few small coins in the mendicant’s 
hand, hurried without 
thanks. 

And it was 


away, waiting for 
well he didn’t. For when a 
hurried inspection of the gratuity revealed 
the fact that the few small coins were three 
copper cents, the torrents of blasphemy that 
broke from the lips of the wayfarer would 
have frozen that’ good minister’s heart—al- 
ready suffering from unwonted enlargement— 


if you wuz an angel an’ had a kite, you could si 


or hare to pul in to hurry off to schoo 
J WS 


a-flyin’ it, an’ never be 


lay fona t 
” The idea is too 


on a cloud all 


hydrant for support, 


with horror. And the tramp did not use the 
good man’s benefaction to procure a bed, but 
spent it for bucket-lager, and the minister 
had a text for his sermon next week, and the 
bummer had a headache next morning. 
MoraL—‘ All’s well that ends well.” 


It is said that pouring ice-water down the 
spine will sober a tipsy man. We should 
think so; but if he sobers up with too much 
suddenness it would be decidedly unhealthy 
A better 
plan would be to induce the inebriate to pour 


for the man who does the pouring. 


instead of whisky, down his 
throat, and this would obviate the necessity 


the ice-water, 


of pouring it down his spine. 

A DEALER in fancy goods says that ‘‘ the 
fair purchasers have monograms put on jew- 
eled garters, so that they can be identified in 


case they are lost anywhere.” Now, when a 





young man sees a ‘fair purchaser” who is | 


lost, he will know right away what course to 
pursue in order to return her to her distract- 
ed parents ; but the probabilities are that he 
won't pursue it. Or does the dealer mean 
when the monogram garter is lost anywhere ? 





Dr. HALL says breakfast should be eaten 
in the morning before leaving the house for 
This 
may be valuable hygienic advice ; but in or- 
der to follow it, how many 
young men, who go to see their girls on Sun- 


exercise or labor of any description. 


day night, would be compelled to remain an 
hour or two longer on Menday morning, and 
take breakfast with the young lady’s parents! 
The scheme is not feasible. Young men will 
continue to leave the house on certain morn- 
ings before eating breakfast. 

IT is stated that a fashionable wedding in 
New York funeral. The 
consequence is there are more funerals than 
marriages. There should be something done 
about it right away. 


costs more than a 


The inducement to die 
should not be greater than itis to get married. 


thousands of 





| eyes when he sings? 





CONUNDRUMS. 





Dors Joe Howard own the Astor House lobby? 

WIL Smith, of Northport, ever build a yacht ? 

Is it true that Joe Jefferson paints his own’ por- 
traits ? 

Was the big price paid that was demanded for 
Mentor ? 

Witt Seelhamer ever cut eff his Abrahamic chin- 
whisker ? 

Dip Don Cameron go to Philadelphia to have his 
tooth filled ? 

Dores George C. Gorham own Mahone, or does Ma- 
hone own Arthur * 


WiLL Shed Shook ever recommend a man to any 
particular hair dye ? 

Why does Jones, of Nevada, pick out the two aces 
and throw away a five ? 


Does the cloth-inspecting department of the Custom- 
house smell of applejack ? 


Dogs William Walter Phelps think that a red necktie 
will scare a wild Jerseyman ? 


Dogs the darkey conductor on the Madison Avenue 
line know enough not to give didactics? 


Witt Jim Gayler ever move to town and escape 
from Clarkson Crolins, of the Post-office ? 


Wuy does Dan Voorhees stoop down to cut a fish- 
pole, when he might tie a line to his head ? 


Wuy does Henry Watterson write rosewater about 
tumblebugs, when he might write about roses ? 


Is Senator Frye, of Maine, the winner of the recent 
election there, and is Blaine wrong in claiming it? 


Witt Charley Foster, of Ohio, ever confess that a 
last year’s plow is no better than this year’s brewing ? 


Dogs William F. Mills, the pianist, find that his hav- 


ing the same name as his brother does him any 


harm ? 
Witt George P. Andrews, the fishy, cold-blooded, 
ever cease to be successful in the office of Corporation 


Counsel ? 


WILt Murat Halstead, who loves claret and ice, ever 
cease to enjoy that clod-hopping humbug, Rutherford 
B. Hayes ? 


Dogs David Croly play any better a geme of billiards 
at the Press Club because he wears a horse-shoe 
mustache? 


Is the beer at New Rochelle any better for being 
drunk in dignified silence by the swells who turn up 
their noses at it? 


Dogs Blaine smoke so much that the Mulligan letters 
occasionally give him malaria while he is hunting in 
the rural districts? 


Dogs the policeman at the corner of Fourteenth 
street and Broadway know whether ruches or plait- 
ings are to be worn this season? 


Wuy can Harrison, of Indiana, call himself a big 
little man, when he knows that he is not half as little 
as big Wheeler, the Lone Fisherman ? 


Dogs the man who sits sidewise on the cars imagine 
that, while he is hoggishly taking two seats, he is really 
leaving anything for the other person ? 


Does the long-whiskered man on the elevated rail- 
road, who disgustingly picks his teeth every morning, 
succeed in getting a second breakfast ? 


Dogs the man who slams down a car window when a 
boy has it up, feel as brave as the man who would like 
gently to slide down the window that a big man has up ? 


Does the Sun use the adjective fraudulent in regard 
to ex-Vice-President Wheeler simply because he took 
office under the same cloud that pronounced Hayes a 
fraud? 


Wuy does Fritsch, the tenor singer, who is one of the 
best and most practical fellows in the world, shut his 
It is wrong todo so. You must 
not forget vourself in dreamland any more than you 
should go in bathing with a hoop-skirt on, for people 
are looking at you. 
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The Political Caldron. 


ScENE:—A Committee-room. In the middle a Caldron 


boiling. 
THREE WITCHES 
Dorsey.) 


Enter the Keifer, Cameron, and 
lst Witch. 

Thrice the Buckeye State hath called. 
2d Witch. 


Thrice; and Indiana once. 


Hubbell cries, pay up—pay up. 
lst Witch. 
Round about the caldron go, 
Clerks’ assessments in it throw; 
Recusant employés sacked, 
Proxy forged. Convention packed. 
Half Breed kicker. 
| Folger’s apologetic note. 
All. Hubbell, Hubbell, toil and trouble, 
| Grease the wheels and swell the bubble. 
2d Witch. 
With Brooklyn’s Young Men’s Club begin, 
Beecher, Talmage, now throw in; 
Bloody shirt of Blaine cast next. 
With Civil Service Reformer’s text. 
Curl of Conkling and Me Too, 
Blind Pool added to the stew. 
A Star Route Contract beat up fine, 


Stalwart vote. 


And subsidy for Roach’s line. 
Hubbell, Hubbell, toil and trouble, 
Grease the wheels and swell the bubble. 
3d Witch. 
River and Harbor veto now 
With the Pennsylvania row. 
Key, the Treasury unlocks, 
Repeaters and stuffed ballot-box, 
Bogus pensions, nice fat jobs, 
Contracts that the country robs, 
Garfield bills for Congress sprees, 
Sinecures for wealth and ease, 
Appropriation, Indian post, 
Ohio’s ever hungry host. 
Lobby deal and broken slate, 
Money for a doubtful State, 
All the politicians’ tricks 
In our caldron now we mix. 


All.— 


All.— Hubbell, Hubbell, toil and trouble, 
Grease the wheels and swell the bubble. 
[Enter Hecate (Hubbell.) 
Hubbell. — 


O well done! I commend your pains, 
And every one shall share i’ the gains. 
And now about the caldron sing 

The praises of the assessment ring. 


[Music and a song, ‘‘ Black Spirits,” etc. 
2d Witch.— 
By the pricking of my thumbs, 
Something wicked this way comes. 
Open, locks, whoever knocks. 
[Enter Macbeth (Robeson). 


Robeson.— 

How now, you secret, black, and midnight 

hags ? 

What is 't you do ? 
Hubbell.— We fill the money bags 

3efore election, and ’tis understood 

We place the money where ’twill do most good, 
Robeson.— 

I conjure you, by that which you profess, 

The future to me now reveal, confess. 

Hubbell.— 

By the spell of Tammany 

That governs every primary, 

By the tricks of Wall street broker, 

The whereabouts of little joker, 

By the proxy forgery, 

By our hopes of victory, 

Our solemn incantation hear— 

David Davis, appear, appear ! 

[Apparition of David Davis rises. 

Role son.— 

Jumbo of Congress, I pray you tell, 

Shall all with Robeson go well ? 
Apparition.— 
Beware! the earthquake’s near at hand, 
The people’s wrath who shall withstand ? 





THE JUDGE. 


Pray, dismiss me, too long I’ve tarried, 
At last I'm going to be married. 
[Apparition descer 
Robeson. 
Croaker, begone! I scorn thy text, 
Bah! Next! 


ot Colfax rises. 


The people’s wrath and power. 
[Apparition 

Apparition.— 
Be warned by my most grievous fate, 


Repent thee ere it be too late. 


[ By Credit Mobilier I was driven, 
Forever from the political Heaven. 
[Apparition descends. 
Roheson. 
Away, thou craven, Ill not hear 
Thy words. Who next Appear! 
[Apparition of Tilden rises. 
Robeson.— 
Gramercy! what form is this ? 
Speak, phantom! is there aught amiss ? 
tpparition.— 
I am the ghost of the Great Fraud, 
A power once, but now outlawed. 
| But in thy pride and boasts, beware! 
I'm after that Presidential chair. 
[Apparition descends. 
Robeson (starting. 
Away, false ghosts, away, blow wind! come, 
wrack! 
At least we'll die with contracts on our back. 


[Exit Robeson. 
Hubbell. — 
Hark! I ain call’d; my little spirit, see, 
Awaits me in New, York, and calls for me. 
} [Evit Hubbell. 
| lst Witch. 
When shall we three meet again? 
With Arthur, Conkling, or with Blaine? 
2d Witch. 
When the last assessment’s done, 
When th’ election’s lost and won. 
3d Witch.— 
Then we'll meet in Washington. 
lst Witch. — 
Where the place? 
2d Witch.— 


| 
| 


The Arlington. 
All.— 
Hubbell calls:—Anon: 
Fair is foul, and foul is fair, 
Where’s corruption, we’ll be there. 
[ Witches vanish. 


—M. A. C. 


Domestic Drill. 





‘*So you have been to the theater again 
without me?” said Mrs. Merrigoround to her 
spouse, about 11 P. M. 

‘Yes, my dear. I—I—thought I would 
just look in, and then I would take you if it 
| was good for anything; but it isn’t.” 

‘‘No, I suppose not,” said Mrs. M., shut- 
ting her mouth with a snap. ‘‘Strange that 








| there hasn't been anything worth seeing since | 


six months after we were married, eight years 
ago.” 

The next evening Mr. Merrigoround came 
home rather late, and found the following 
moral stuck in the looking-glass: 

‘Dear Hussy: Gone to the theater with Cousin 
George. Had supper early; but, as it wasn’t good for 
anything, cleared up the things. Will be home by 1 
Ta, ta! WIFEY.’ 


Mr. M. has got reserved 


o'clock A. M. 
seats in the or- 
chestra circle for the opera. 


** MamMA,” asked a little one, ‘‘ where do 
you get the hair that doesn’t hurt when you 
pull it?” 
assembly—a sort of requiem to the dying illu- 


And a quiet smile went round the 


sion that used to hang round a much-admired 





coiffure " 


“The Judge” on the Mayoralty. 


THE JUDGE, his election to the bene! 


since 
has not done much office practice, and thoug! 
his advice has been widely solicited, it is 

seldom given. Therefore, when a friend the 


other day tried to get into chat wit! 


and wheedle him out of his views 


politics, there was a few minutes’ omin 
silence. 

‘“Come,” said the voter, ‘‘I’m = an 
client, and though youre not giving advice 
an exception in 


Among the various} 


you might make 
Now, tell me. 
nominees you have heard spoken of 
nection with the mayoralty, are there any | 
approve of?” 
“Yes, one.” 
“Who is that?” 
‘*Edward Knox.” 
‘¢Edward Knox! Why, he is a compara- 
tively young man!” 
‘‘There is no need to 


wait till a man he- 
comes senile before you elect him to anactive 
and responsible office.” 

‘‘ Very true. But then he is a Democrat.” 

‘‘That is not an objection. 
and bad Democrats and good and bad Re- 
publicans. Choose the properman. <A good 
citizen can have only good politics.” 

‘*To be sure, he was all right in the war.” 

‘He served with distinction; fought for 
the Union, and nearly lost his life for it.’ 

‘* Wounded?” 

‘*Part of his spine shot away; the only 
man that ever recovered from such an injury. 
There’s enough left, however, to furnish New 


There are good 


York with a good live mayor, with plenty of 
backbone—and that’s what New York needs.” 

‘T guess you're right.” 

‘*Young man, THE JUDGE is always right. 
He gave upmaking mistakes at the same time 
he abandoned cigarette smoking and patchouli 
and other errors of his youth.” 

THE Herald feels very bad about the in- 
carceration of three members of the Salva- 
tion Army in Calcutta, and wants to know 
why they are locked up and thousands of na- 
tives are suffered to remain at liberty, We 
will furnish our E. C. with several abundantly 
good reasons, and it can take its choice. 
Probably the three members of the Salvation 
Army broke the law in some way, and thou- 
sands of natives did not. 


the S. 


Three members of 
A. would occupy less room in jail and 
cost less to keep than thousands of natives, 
India, since the mutiny, has been run more 
for the natives and less for foreigners 

cluding members of the S. A., than it was 
some years ago. If the S. <A. wishes 


secure recognition it had better fret up 


mutiny, justify its claim to the name 
army, and secede in 


militant. Or, 


a body to the chure! 
better still, let it 


members at home, and instruct 


keep its 
them in that 
rare and difficult accomplishment, yelept 


‘‘minding their own business.” 


A SOCIETY writer says that there wi bye 
much dancing in New York the coming win- 
ter. From which we infer that 


man) hops 


are brewing. 








“COME, MAN THIS 
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THIS GUN AND SAVE THE GRAND OLD PARTY.” 


“PLEASE, SIR, WE DON’T LIKE THE JOB.” 
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THE JUDGE, 





RESURRECTION. 





Time was when, in their righteous indignation, 
The people “ bounced ” a gang of hoary knaves, 
And hoped by that grand wholesale expurgation 
To bury them forever in their graves ; 
But no; we may not have that consolation ; 
The hope we thus once nourished now seems vain, 
And many signs there be to cause the nation 
To think the times are out of joint again. 
Fair Jersey first began—oh, day of sadness ! 
The work which never ought to have been done, 
By digging up the corpse—oh, day of madness ! 
Of one whose race had long ago been run; 
And Robeson now sits in Congress, gloating, 
His record filled with shameful stains and flaws, 
And, though he left us scarce a vessel floating, 
He, lawless, leads in making all our laws! 
Vermont—small mother of great men—a Roland 
For Jersey’s Oliver hath quickly found; 
Digs up e’en sal’ry-grab and gag-law Poland, 
For eight long years deep buried ‘neath the ground. 
And now a still small voice from Indiana, 
Comes softly on some wayward Western breeze, 
That he who slipped on Ames’ C. VM. banana 
Should resurrected be as well as these. 
Why not? Should not we have our greatest smiler 
To ornament once more the Speaker's chair ? 
To leave him out—there being no beguiler— 
Out in the cold—methinks would not be fair ! 
Come, Colfax, Belknap, from your ashes springing— 
Come, Williams—al/ ye greatly injured men; 
Let’s hear once more your noble voices ringing— 
Let’s have the old hands afl on deck again ! 
—TIM TATTLE. 


WE notice in some of the daily journals that 
various persons dispute about the time when 
the Brooklyn Bridge was begun. ‘THE JUDGE 
finds no assurance in any of the claims that 
any person now living can decide this knotty 
point. That the bridge is older than the 
pyramids no patriotic American will for a 
moment permit a doubt. However, it must 
be conceded that it must not claim to be older 
than the Sphinx, Susan B, Anthony, or Char- 
ley Backus’ last joke. There are several old 
documents which pretend to throw some light 
on the subject of the birth of the bridge; but 
they are of little consequence. It will, we 
believe, be a great day when, twenty centu- 
ries hence, some ingenious philosopher, look- 
ing at the two enormous piers over the place 
in which ages will have dried up the river, 
shall discover, to the delight of his contempo- 
raries, that the piles of masonry were once 
intended for a bridge. 


Ir makes all the difference where you are 
when you do athing. In Ireland, Mr. Henry 
George was locked up for making himself too 
numerous in matters in which, as an Ameri- 
ean citizen, he had no possible concern. In 
New York he is banqueted at Delmonico’s, 
presumably for the same reason. Another 
illustration of the same thing is furnished by 
a certain class of our naturalized citizens. 
The Irish peasant, who most strenuously ob- 
jected to paying rent in ‘‘ the onld dart,” may 
become comparatively wealthy here, either 
owing to the peculiar features of our local 
politics, or by his industry and application to 
the retail liquor trade. When, in the course 
of time, he acquires some real estate, or runs 
a tenement-house, he suddenly alters his views 
as to the rents question, and exacts his own 
with exemplary punctuality. 








SawpustT is now used very extensively in 
some parts of Scotland for manufacturing pur- 
poses. Even in this country sawdust is used 
in the useful and domestic arts to a very great 
extent. It lines mattresses and chairs. It 
is put on bar-room floors so as to break the 
fall. It is soaked in tannin, and sold for tea. 
It is used by some of the dramatic belles to 
give a moist, dried-apple outline to the limbs. 
It is used in frying oysters to give them the 
proper dried horse-blanket flavor. It is used 
on our breakfast tables with watered milk, 
and is called oatmeal mush. In fact, sawdust 
is one of the most useful of American yege- 
table productions. : 


A youNG Harvard student was showing his 
sister through his rooms, when he heard a 
loud knock at the deor, Thinking it was one 
of his rackety ‘“‘chums,” he told his sister to 
step behind the window curtains while he got 
the intruder off the premises. On opening the 
door, however, he found a gray-haired old 
gentleman confronting him, who, after intro 
ducing himself, informed our friend that he 
had occupied these very rooms as a young 
man, and after an absence of a quarter of a 
century, wished once more to look round and 
see what changes had been made. He enter- 
ed and looked round eagerly. ‘* Why, you’ve 
got the same old carpet,” he exclaimed, ‘‘and 
the same old table. The same old furniture 
in the bedroom. The same old curtains,” 
walking up to them and discovering the 
blushing maiden behind. ‘‘Ah!! and the 
same old story.” ‘‘ Butit’s —my sister,” stam- 
mered the youth. ‘‘Sly dog,” responded the 
ancient. ‘* The very same old excuse.” 


A New YorK paper employed a new para- 
graphist recently, but he was discharged at 
the expiration of the first week. During the 
entire six days he never once got off a ‘* wit- 
ty” paragraph on Boston beans, or the im- 
mensity of the Chicago girls’ pedals. We 
don’t see how a paragraphist could be so 
derelict of his duty; and yet some editors, 
instead of discharging him, would have 
doubled his salary, 


A PHILADELPHIA clergyman, in a sermon 
on fashion, alluded to those ‘incompre- 
hensible huddles of finery now worn by all 
ladies of fashion.” Next day a young lady of 
that city—-a graduate of Vassar, ’tis said— 
called at a millinery emporium, and asked to 
be shown the very latest style of ‘incompre- 
hensible huddles.” When the attendant 
looked at her interrogatively, she said she 
didn’t know what an incomprehensible hud- 
dle was, ‘‘ but,” she explained, ‘‘ our minister 
says they are worn by all fashionable ladies, 
and I must have one.” 


IN making an excavation at Marksville, the 
other day, a petrified man was found, and 
when lifted out of the earth his body broke in 
half. It was enough to kill him! 


THE cadets at West Point, among other 
things, ‘‘ are taught to respect authority and 
to speak the truth.” Teaching them to speak 
| the truth unfits them for Congress, of course, 
| but we think the scheme is a good one, nev- 
ertheless. 








YOUNGER HOPEFUL, with pardonable curi- 
osity: ‘‘Mamma, how old was I when I was 


born?” Elder ditto, with scathing contempt: 
‘*No old.” 





THE stage-driver on a mail route in Arizona 
has resigned. Masked robbers have filled 
him so full of bullets that he intends to lease 
himself to parties who have been prospecting 
for a lead mine. 

WITHOUT a sewing-machine home is a shift- 
less place. You won't needle an opera-glass 
to collar the idea. 


SUMMERBREEZE says marriage is a means of 
grace, because it led him to repentance. 


A Murr holds a girl’s hands, but it don’t 
squeeze them, That is the reason they calla 
shy fellow a muff. 


AN illiterate party suffering from malaria 
sent the following note to the druggist, 
written thus: ‘‘i be mad sic, fele like bitin’ 
eferry one kums neer me wit the feevur i got, 
cend leetle canine, an’ ile chuck it down at 
once.” The druggist, believing the note was 
penned by a maniac in a state of hydro- 
phobiac frenzy, immediately telephoned to 
the captain of the police and city physician 
to take charge of the dangerous sufferer. 
On reaching the latter’s house, the officials, 
after shackling the patient hand and foot, 
ascertained that he was only suffering from 
an attack of chills and fever, incident to ma- 
laria, but the orthography of his note to the 
druggist read ‘‘ canine” for ‘‘ quinine,’’ and 
other symptoms were written and spelled in 
terms conveying the existence of hydrophobia. 


WE are a singular people, and THE JUDGE 
is glad of it. Any one can be imitative, but 
very few can strike out an originally eccentric 
line of conduct for themselves, and consistently 
change it with the infinite variety of a kaleido- 
scope. Look at what we are doing now, for 
instance. We, a nation of fifty millions of 
people, who invented poker and improved on 
faro, have forbidden, by the example of our 
greatest city, a ten-dollar bet on a horse-race. 
Is not this straining at a gnat and swallowing 
acamel? Are we all imbeciles in the eyes of 
our governors, legislators, and more or less 
spiritual pastors and masters, that we cannot 
be trusted to enjoy the excitement imparted 
by having a pecuniary interest in that noblest 
of all sports, horse-racing. THE JUDGE con- 
siders it. highly proper that indiscriminate 
pool-selling should be checked by the law, for 
that forms a temptation for boys and people 
who cannot afford to lose—or to win—a few 
dollars. But some of us are twenty-one, and 
a few of us have cut our wisdom teeth, and if 
men of integrity and standing in the commu- 
nity can afford to go down to Jerome Park, 
pay the requisite admission, look at a good 
race, and risk a trifle on the result, THE JUDGE 
fails to see that it is any one’s business but 
their own. Get down to business, ye moral 
scavengers of Crosby’s cohorts, and see if you 
cannot find nearer home any nuisances that 
stand in far greater need of abatement than 
any that engage your attention on our race- 
tracks. 
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OUR POPULAR FARCES. 


REPORTED BY ‘ ED.” 


OUR POLITICAL AUTOBIOGRAPHERS, 


CHARACTERS: 


REPORTER. Mrs. RvraL. 





SCENE: Farm-yard upon the Mohawk or any other 
ralley. Time, present lay. Mrs. Ruraw discovered 
feeding the ducks in the garden. Enter REPORTER 


Re) ortler. 
Vrs. BR. 
reound these parts ? 
Reporter. 
Vis. R 


agent, I have one; 


madam. 
Who 


Good-day, 
Good-day. air you? Stranger 
Yes, I will frankly confess that I am. 
Young man, if you air a 
if it lightning-rods, I 
flying in the face of the Lord by 


sewing-machine 
air ain't a 
attemptin’ to avert 
any manifestation of His wrath by artificial safeguards, 
and if from the 
‘*Farmers Almanac of 1843,” to Webster's Dictionary, 


it be books, we hev a hull library, 


which last is a very interestin’ work, if it would only 


stick to one subject. Ifit’s soap, why, I hey—— 


Reporter.—Beg pardon, Mrs. Rural, but evidently 


you mistake my errand. I am not selling anything, 


but simply came to see you upon important business. 
You have a son? 


Mrs. R. (proudly).—Ain't you hern tell of him, 
Abednego Rural? Why, he’s a Misrepresentative or a 
Dissenter, or something from this deestrick. Nuthin’ 


’ Hain’t hern from the 
He ain't 


happened to ’Bednego, is there 
boy for quite a long while, come to think. 
iil ? 

Ill! No, You 


nominated into one of the highest positions in the gift 


of the people 


Reporter. madam. has been 


son 


Vrs. R.—Lawks, they ain’t been and gone made him 
Selectman ? 
Reporter.—Selectman ! Heavens, no! He has been 


nominated for Governor. 

Mrs. k.—Dnu tell! What will Alvina Menhaden say 
when she hears aboout it? 
and tucker and tell Alv 
Well 


fectly natural; worthy of a mother. 


I must put on my best bib 
ina of it right smart. 


Reporter you may. Your feelings are per- 


Happy thought! 


just the way to begin my ar ticle: 
\ representative of the Weekly Fa/sifier happening 
by chance in the vicinity of the birth-place of our 


worthy candidate for Governor, Senator Rural, called 


upon his mother for a few particulars regarding the 
early life of our great and glorious standard-bearer. 


Luck was upon our representative’s side; indeed, so to 
speak, he was doubly fortunate, for while he had the 
happy chance to meet her, he also enjoyed the blissful 
felicity of being the first to tell her the news of her son's 
candidature. She 
Mrs R. (an alarm),—Air you a newspaper man ? 
Reporter.—I am. 

Mrs. R.—Then, young man, there’s the gate. It air 
open, and I will trouble you to sbut it behind you as 
quick as you kin. The last newspaper feller what was 
here came jess after "Bednego had stole a Bill of a River 
and Harbor somethin’, and he was so nice and sugary 
thai I blurted out that ’ 


lots of money ever since he had voted with a Robber’s 


Jednego had ‘peared to have 
Son, or some sich New Jersey feller. That newspaper 
feller put it all in the paper, and "Bednego came down 
here I was 


an’ cried; said unnateral mother, who 


had ruint his perlitical career, and that 


an 
‘if I gave any 
more of my jaw to any infernal newspaper son of a 























THE JUDGE'S COUNTRY SEAT. 


Slranqgers are cordially invited to walk through the qrounds. 
liar "—them was ’Bednego’s words, not mine—he’d pe- Vrs. Rh.—Must have been, for his father said he was 
tition for me to be put in the lunatic asylum. laying upon his stomach on a nest of ants, while a 
Reporter.—Mrs. Rural, the Weekly Falsifier admires | garter snake was craWing areound his legs. 
your son; it is his friend. We believe him to be the Reporter.—The book was dog-eared, tattered, crum 
incarnation of virtue, honesty, probity, and disinterest- | pled? 
edness. All I require of you, dear Mrs. Rural, are afew Vrs. R.—Yes. 
facts regarding his youthful days to work into a lauda- Reporter.—It was a copy of Plutarch, Livy, Jose- 
tory autobiography. phus ? 
Mrs. R. (hesitatingly).—It won't hurt "Bednego? Mrs. R.—No, it wasn’t. It was a story book called 
Reporter.—It is for his good, Now, while I tempo- | ‘ Marble-Eyed Jake, the Rounder of the Seas,”’ 
rarily annex myself to this milking-stool will not you | and—— _ Bless me, young man, I smell my preserves 


favor me with a few anecdotes of his infantile days? 
Vrs. R.—Lawdy, what a flow of language you do 

You to find out, I calkerlate, out of all 

that hifalutin mess of words, what kind of a youngster 


have. want 


*‘Bednego was? 


Reporter.—Precisely. 
Mrs. R --Well, if 1 do say so, "Bednego was the tar- 
nationest child I ever raised, and I raised sixteen. 


Allus a-kickin’ and a-squallin’, and no matter what you 
could do he’d keep on a-kickin’ and a-squallin’. 
Reporter.—I've got that down. Proceed, please. 
Mrs. R.—He went to school when he was three years 
old. Follered older brother 
Didn’t I wallop him when he came back. 
That’s noted. 
When he grew up about all he would do 
If he couldn't lick a boy with his fists he'd 
lay behind the stone wall for him with a brick. Nearly 
knocked the brains out of Elijah Hokim’s hired boy; 


his Shadrach there. 
Reporte r. 
Vrs. R. 


was tight. 


thought that it was somebody else. But, Bednego acted 
real manly about it. *Pologized to the hired boy, and 
gave him a new bean-snapper and a melon-vine trumpet 
to keep the thing quiet. 
Reporter. —Magnanimous youth. He was fond of 
literature? 
Mrs. R. 


Reporte er 


Readin’ ? 

Yes. Improvement of the mind—Zelles 
lettres, history, the classics, etcetera. 

Mrs. R.—I1 don't know much about your bell-letters 
but awful fond of 
One day his father sent him to take the cows 


or your classics, Bednego was 
readin’. 
down the road to the south medder. ’Bednego didn’t 


come back, instead, ’bout noon, Deacon Harris came 
if we didn’t take our cows 
Then we looked 
Where do you suppose we found him ? 
Reporter.— Where ? 

Mrs. R.—Under a tree. 


to the house and said that 
out of his garden he’d pound them. 


for ’Bednego. 


Reporter.—Reading ? 

Vrs. R.—Yes. 

Reporter (excitedly).—Oblivious to all that was 
about ? 





all a boiling over. You will have to excuse me. 
[cit Mrs. RURAL. 


stool, seratches head thoughtfully 


lh 


Reflects for a 


REPORTER «arises from m 


moment or 

Re; orler. 
a stick or so. 

aa Mrs. 
facts relative to the youth of her distinguished son. 


so. Finally brightens up.) 

Well, I guess Ican snake up enough for 
(Writes): 

Rural kindly gave our representative a few 

When a baby, his firmness of character was great—re- 

markable, as Mrs. R. fondly said, in a child so young. 
“Growing old, Mr. Rural, though not at all 

cious, was acknowledged the cock of the walk, a term, 


pugna- 


which his political antagonist will find out before the 
end of this campaign, to have been appropriately ap- 
plied. 

‘*On one oecasion, having vanquished an enemy, he 
actually testified his magnanimity so far as to present 
said enemy with many valuable presents, as a token 
that he bore no ill-will towards him. 

“Mr. 


His mother tells with pardonable pride that once, when 
| ! 


Rural was always noted for his studiousness. 


sent with the custody of some cows, he was missed for 
the day, the cows erstwhile depredating other property. 
Where was our candidate found ? 

‘*Beneath the branches of a hoary oak, pencil and 
slate in hand, trying with phenomenal youthful zeal to 
translate the immortal ‘Iliad’ froma copy in the orig- 
inal Greek. 
but space forbids. 


Many more such anecdotes could be told, 
And atter refasing a hearty invita- 
tion from Mrs. Rural to stay, our representative left.” 


(CURTAIN. ) 





Smile Waiting 


is the title of a new song, 


for Me at 
The bold, 
bad composer neglects to say whether the 


‘“THERE’S a 
Home,” 


smile is in the demijohn under the stationary 
tub: ~*~ on the top shelf in glass. 


SMELTS arrive in New York packed in snow. 
Thus prepared, a smelt is not smelt. 














» 
mm) Lhe 
Se 
- of 
ir 4 
| a 
| ; 
he 
* 
OT 
Later i 
: e 
a - 











; 
8 | 
pith: 
Bs § 

site 3 
ahr 4 

‘ 


} 

















oS mA 
Tx. 


eee e/ 


BulUs WEEE Nr. 
eT — 


‘ 
‘opm 
b 








Arter the blood, tire and thunder of “Taken from 
Life,” almost any form of entertainment would have 
been a relief to Mr. Wallack s patrons, and Tur JvpGE 
was therefore inclined to be to the virtues of the new play 
ve.y kind, and to its failings as blind as his short sight 
naturally renders him; for, unlike his Teutonic contem- 
porary, THE JupGE does not wield a Brobdignagian pair 
of lorgnettes. What, then, is the tenor of the charge 
delivered to the jury in the case of “The Parvenu ?” 
Tue JupGe finds that the defendant hath been guilty of 
misdemeanor merely, inasmuch as he is guilty of 
‘*respectable mediocrity;” but, in the opinion of the 
Court, this is one of the gravest of theatrical crimes, 


thongh not generally recognized as such. As to the 


] 


THE JUDGE. 


artistic, the play or the star, but are inclined to stake 
our modest pile on the ‘* comedy,” so called. 
The double-barreled ‘‘ Patience” at the Bijou has fired 


| its last shot, and Theo and high prices now jointly reign 


at Mr. MeCaull’s little band-box of a house. 

Mrs. Zelda Seguin-Wallace’s thorough art and sym- 
pathetic voice are the mainstay of Strakosch’s English 
Opera Company, which played last week at the Grand 
Opera House. About the rest of the company and the 


| chorus, the less said the better. 


plot—to quote Channing's Knifegrinder: ‘* Story ! God | 


bless me! I’ve none to tell, sir!” The only difference 
being’that Mr. Godfrey, having no story, does try to 
tell it, and in three acts too! He apparently set out 
with the idea that what was wanted in a comedy was 
not action or plot, but sprightly dialogue ; and, having 
arrived at this conclusion, made a selection from those 
modern English dramatists wypse work as a rule has 
been noted for the aforesaid quality, and worked them 
into a sort of combination pool, so that if you don't 
draw Robertson you do draw Byron, and if neither one 
nor other, then Albery’s name is on the ticket. 

As to characters, 
baronet, to 
listened we know not 


we have the time-honored stage 


whose pompous humbug we have 
how oft, mated to an intrinsic- 
ally valgar and imbecile wife, considerably over-acted 
by Miss Germon. We have the usual vulgar noureau 
riche, whose sole claim to dramatic originality consists 
in the fact The 
good daughter of the bad baronet, the impossibly re- 


refined daughter of the parvenu, the Family Herald, 


that he is a self-confessed swindler. 


‘* Around the World,” at Niblo’s, seems to have got 
uround the pockets of the public, if Messrs. Kiralfys’ 
figures are to be trusted, and they never lie. 
to figures. ) 

Gallmeyer at the Thalia, and Geistinger at the Ger- 
mania, have caused both houses to be filled to a suffo- 
cating extent. And the audience is almost entirely 
German, too! And the thermometer has been high! ! 

The ‘Vicar of Bray” has resigned his benefice in 
favor of the Rev. ‘*Billee Taylor.” 

Lawrence Barrett has been filling the Grand Opera 
House, but that feat hardly seems difficult nowadays, 
to judge from the crowds which flocked to the cheap 
and nasty production of ‘The Lights o' London.” 


(We refer 





OUR CARD RECEIVER. 


ENGLISH POLITICAL NOTIONS. 

To THE EpiTorR oF THE JcpGE,—Is it not true that English- 

men in this country are always Republicans? 
VIRGINIA CITY, NEVADA. 

Yes. At the same time you will learn that this ques- 
tion must not for a moment admit a grain of American- 
ism. The fact of the Englishman’s joining the Repub- 
lican party is a fact which only the theorists, like 
Herbert Spencer, must judge of in its relation to poli- 
tics in general. But, incidentally, we presume to say 
that the Englishman, on becoming a citizen, joins the 
tepublican party because Charles Sumner, and other 
really ‘‘great” Americans; who have left their impress 
on England, were Republicans. Next, we think that 
the Englishman joins the party opposite to that which 
the Irishman joins. Thus, the Englishmen joining the 
Republican party in fives, keeps the Irishmen out of it 
in thousands. 


Epiror JvpGE,—Has the pedestrian public no rights the ele 
vated railroad companies are bound to respect’ Not content 
with sprinkling me at intervals with coal-dust and greasy water 


I was almost frightened to death by a heavy plank, which fell 


| almost at my feet, as ] passed under the track, and which, if it 


lady novelist stamp of peripatetic artist, and a really | 
new (to the stage) type of lazy young cynic, complete 


the list as per programme. 
is far from being a good one. 


It is not a bad play, but it 

The smart dialogue and 
repartee alone serve to sustain the interest of the audi- 
ence and, as we have said, that dialogue itself is 
much too reminiscent. 

As to the actors, Mr. Edwards and Mr. Kelsey bear 
away the rather diminutive palmlet, the former excel- 
lent, the latter clever, but too self-conscious and too 
little at ease. Mr. Herbert's Glynne is suggestive ofa 
galvanically excited marionette, and proves pretty con- 
clusively that Mr. Herbert cannot be all that Mr. Wal- 
lack’s fancy painted him when the contract was signed. 

As to the ladies, Miss Measor, beyond any question, 
made the success of the evening. The scene, in more 
than one way, when up atree, was perfect, and she 
infused the true comedy spirit into whatin other hands 
might have been a merely subordinate part. 

As hinted above, Miss Germon can put even more 
vulgarity into Lady Pettigrew than was in the lines, 
and Miss Wilton as Gwendolin was as tame as the cir- 
cumstances permitted, which is saying a great deal. 
The single scene, which does duty for all three acts, 
was excellently painted, and the practicable tree which 
overshadows the whole stage as realistic as they make 
them. 
thusiastic, was, on the whole, not bored, and anyhow 
came away without the piece having left a bad taste in 


Tue Jupee, though a long way from being en- 


his mouth, which is, alack! something to say in these | 


days, when practical explosions literally, or suggestive 
situations and risky dialogue figuratively, too often 
produce that unpleasant effect. 

Mr. Raymond has been playing ‘‘Fresh” at the Park, 
or, rather, Mr. Raymond appearing as 
Mr. Raymond in Mr. Gunter’s nightmare, entitled 
‘*Fresh.” We don't know which is the more weirdly in- 


has been 


| 
| 


had struck me, would certainly have killed me. 


The pedestrian public has no rights, and never had 
In the old days, before the elevated railroads were 
thought of, they were at the mercy of every hack, beer- 
wagon, or stage-driver; and, for that matter, they are 
still. 
conveyances, or locomotives and cars, the city was laid 
out for their*especial benefit, and it was at no time con- 
templated that any portion of the population should 
walk. The sidewalks were built to lay skids across, and 
back up wagons against, and dump coal on. The 
crossings were constructed to give a jaded driver a little 
exhilarating amusement in chasing flying passers-by, 
and endeavoring to crush them with his wheels; or, 
failing that, to spatter them from head to foot with mud. 
Had the plank from the elevated railroad fallen upon 
your head, the company would doubtless have regarded 


In the eyes of those who own or drive horses and 


your fate as a judgment upon you for presuming to 
walk when you should have been patronizing their mo- 
nopoly. No, the pedestrian public has no rights, and 
never had; and should we see any disposition on the 
part of the tyrants of locomotion to concede any, we 








should proceed to set our house in order, for we would | 


know that the millennium was at hand. 

THE bells of London, according to Whitting- 
ton, had each a language of its own. They 
must have been very ting-a-linguistic. 


PuNcH, of course, sometimes goes on a Judy 
spree. 





MICHIGAN towns complain of bad drainage. 
Kalamazoo by any other name, and it would 
be as sweet. 


THERE was a circus in an Ohio town the 
other day, and the people rushed and crushed 
so that they killed a child. Probably they 
saw over the ticket-door the word ‘‘ office.” 


A younG lady of Connecticut recently died 
of a burning fever, because she ate ice-cream. 
Which goes to prove that cream cremates, 


A HILL out West is called Turtle Mountain. 
If it is only a hill it must be a mock turtle 
mountain. 
‘*My wife,” said Middleby, ‘‘does not 
talk about stocks and bonds; but I must con- 
fess that she sometimes gives me some pretty 
good rail-away intelligence.” 


‘Does your daughter live out, Jones?” 
‘‘No, she lives in a house, thank ye, bein’s 
the weather's cold.” 





POLICEMAN to a frisky Celt, who stood hol- 
loaing after a party of tipsy negroes: ‘* Why 
don’t you move on, sir?” Celt: ‘*Shure an’ 
oi wus only waitin’ till the clouds rowled by.” 


Mrs. SUMMERBREEZE says that when she 
goes shopping, if she finds just what she is 
looking for, and the price suits her, and she 
can’t get it any cheaper anywhere else, and 
the quality suits her, and the clerk don’t get 
impatient, and the store is a one-price place, 
and they won't take a cent less, and if she 
has made sure of it by asking a dozen times, 
and she really came in to buy something, and 
the article suits her, and if she didn’t merely 
come in to look at the goods, she doesn’t go 
through a great rig-a-marole like some folks, 
but just buys the article without a minute’s 
delay. 


A CALIFORNIA scientist has made a dis- 
covery that will rank with the greatest mar- 
vels of the age, and have a marked influence 
on the destinies of nations. He has, by ex- 
periments, proved that ‘‘only an exceedingly 
small supply of oxygen is necessary to the life 
ofatoad.” Ifyou should now see a toad pulling 
down its vest and putting on more airs thana 
country brass band, you may know that it has 
been apprised of this California scientist’s dis- 
covery. 
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BEWARE OF THE BOYS. 
WHEN I was sweet sixteen, mamma, 
With all its thrilling joys, 
You bade me to beware of all 
The handsome, gallant boys. 
I followed your advice, mamma, 
For what else could I do ? 
Sut Iam single, and to-day 
I am just forty-two. 


There’s Susie Brown—her dear mamma 
Of boys bade her beware ; 
But she has been a wife for years, 
And has a son and beir. 
I know to her mamma's advice 
Dear Susie was not true; 
But she is married, single I— 
To-day I'm forty-two. 


When young John Smith came round mamma, 
It tilled my heart with joy; 

But when he tried to kiss my lips, 
I called him ‘naughty boy!” 
And thinking on your kind advice, 

My anger quickly grew; 
He called no more, I'm single still 
To-day I'm forty-two. 
Once, long ago, young Mary Reid, 
Whose nose was quite a pug, 
Said it was nice, when 1n a sleigh, 
The boys would gently hug; 

But I, remembering what you said, 
Would not permit them to. 

The girls are married, single I 
And I'm just forty-two. 

I don’t know why it is, mamma, 
The boys no longer sigh, 

Nor try to squeeze my fair, white hand 
When nobody is nigh. 

Sut if I was sixteen again, 
I'll tell you what I'd do, 

I'd never fear the boys, nor be 
Old maid at forty-two. 


—'' GIL.” 


SHE entered a jewelry store and said she 
wanted a ring set with a consistency. ‘A 
what-eney?” asked the perplexed young man, 
who was trying to master the art of looking 
into the bowels of a watch through a micro- 
scope, punching one of its cog-wheels with 
his pen-knife, and charging two dollars for 
the job, ‘*I want,” exclaimed the young 
lady, ‘‘a ring set with a jewel called consist- 
ency. Ihave often read about such a gem, 
but never saw one.” (This, as the reader 
may have already surmised, is a lie. When 
we utter an untruth, we always own up.) 

A MEDICAL journal explains how to make a 
‘‘dropper”—an arrangement to drop medi- 
cine out of a bottle. The quickest and most 
emphatic dropper we ever saw was a young 
man who entered a blacksmith shop and pick- 


ed up a horse-shoe that had just come out of 


the forge. He dropped it with so much 
dropableness, so to spe: ik, that it made him 
perspire—and swear. 





A Mazarin Bible was recently sold for 
$17,000. Why the dickens doesn’t some en- 
terprising publisher get out an edition of the 
Mazarin Bible? He could make money by 
selling them as low as $16,500 a-piece. 

AMONG the late lingerers at the seaside is the 
inimitable songstress, Miss Quito, of New 


Jersey; in whose veins the best blood of the 


noblest Knickcrboeckers courses. 


Then = UDGE 


THE wicked Blobbs says that looking at the 
comet through smoked glass is very much like 
taking an observation of cold shoulder through 
a summer dress, It is more aggravating 
than satisfactory. 


WatcH dogs and discontented folks are 
quite alike—both good growlers. 


WHIFFS WITH CORRESPONDENTS, 


VAGRANT.—You are under consideration. 

G. F. B.—The subject bas lost interest, and its treatment is 
hackneyed. Try and keep up with the times, 

AVENVE A.—The wise men came from the East, but they 
must have all started before your time. ‘Go West, young 
man, go West." 

F. A. R.—Declined, For pity’s sake, if write you must, write 
prose. Then, if you have an idea, perhaps we shall be able to 
arrive at what it is, 

\. E. F.—It is a variety of the aloe, not of the laurel that is 
said to blossom but once in a hundred years, We could wish 
that your poetic inspiration shared the aloe’s peculiarity. 

JULIA ANNE.—You may consider a pressure of the hand 
equivalent to a proposal if you like. Ideas about the direct 
ness of proposals differ. A young lady once regarded the 
casual question of her escort at a cattle-show, “ Are you fond 
of beasts?” as a proposal, But anything will do, so long as 

Barkis is willin’.” 

G. GREEN.—No verse, please, Candidly, the feeling of utter 
goneness in the editorial breast when, on opening some 
vagrant envelope, the margin of the inclosure tells the direful 
tale of ‘more metre,”’ should excite your sympathy, And a 
very large proportion of the verse we get (yours included) 
has nothing more in common with poetry than the capital 
letter which initials each line. 

SWEET SIXTEEN.—Of course we don’t know the circum- 
stances of your case, but as a general rule we wouldn't 
advise any young girlto marry atenor. Tenors are apt to be 
conceited, and silly Women are too prone to run after them. 
Jesides, an artist imagines himself wedded to his art, and 
although his voice may range pretty high, It must be distress- 
ing to reflect that he never has a thought above it. 

L. G. (Philadelphia).—Friend, you are ahead of your age. 
Phonetic spelling is not yet universal, and even phonetic spell 
ing must be guided by some kind of rule; say, by sound, What 
is ‘the metteorllogic stripe,’’ anyhow, and, during the pecul- 
iar atmospheric condition that the phrase seems to convey, 
are you sure that ‘‘To go blackberrying would be foolish 
time.’’ We cannot print your poem till we are reassured upon 
these points. 





Castoria. 
When the milk curdles, baby will cry, 
When fever sets in, baby may die, 
When baby has pains at dead of night 
Hlousehajd alarmed, father in a plight; 
Then good mothers learn without delay 
That Castoria cures by night and day. 





A SURE CURE for Epilepsy or Fits in 24 hours. Free to 
poor. Dr. KRUSE, 2844 Arsenal st., St. Louis, Mo, 52 





ee aoe “DE MONTIGNY.” 
JUDGE: I pronounce this delicious wine 
EN D. 
All in court have glasses filled, and cheer, 
‘DE MONTIGNY °° 
Extra first quality dry. 
E. C. RAMSDEN, Sole Agent, 108 Front St.. N. Y. 





) A Delightful PERFUME and BREATH PU 
RIFIER. Persons who have an offensive 
CACHOU a breath, arising from the teeth or stomach, it 
removes all offe nsiveness, and makes the breath sireet and 
pure, Mail twenty-five cents to W. FOX, Box 25, Fultonville, 
New York. 


KISSME 





ILES PERMANENTLY ERADICATED IN 1703 
weeks, without knife, ligature, or caustic. Send for circu- 
lar containing references. DR. HOYT, 36 West 27th st., N. Y. 


1.000 REWARD for a pertume like Read’s GRAND 
* DUCHESS COLOGNE. It took first premium at At- 
lanta; also The World’s Fair, and was pronounced the best in 


the world for pungency, strength, and delicacy of odor. It is 
made of Ottar of Roses and French Flowers, 


HOW TO WIN AT CARDS, 
4 SURE THING! Sent Free to Anyone, Adaress 
SUYDAM, 65 & 67 Nassau 8t., New York City. 











Marks Improved 
ADJUSTABLE 


Folding Chair 


With over 50 changes of posi 
tion. Acknowledged the best, 
Seven different articles of fur- 
niture combined in one, and so 
simple that a child can readily 
transform it from an easy chair 
to a lounge, bed or child’s crib. 


MARKS A. F. CHAIR CO., 
Sole Prop’rs and Man’frs, 850 Broadway, N. Y. 
Chicago Office, 221 and 223 State Street. 
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7 V \ ~4 : 
SES ALy f \ ——S 
eSATA AS IMMAAEW 
the most labor-saving and convenient means of imparting lus- 
ter to 
Nickel Plates on Stoves, Silver and Plated Ware, 
Show Case Frames, Soda Fountains, Plated 
Knives, Forks, Spoons, &c., &c, 
Does not scratch, and contains no grit or acid like inferior 
articles, arfd ° 


IMITATIONS OF WHICH BUYERS SHOULD BEWARE ! 


CRANDALL & CO., 


OLDEST RELIABLE HOUSE, 
Premium Baby Carriages, 
with latest improvements; Crandall's parasol 
top, shifting to any position, Send for price 
sist. Goods shipped C. 0. D. Warerooms—3d 
ave., between 37th and 38th sts. Ask for the 

Genuine Crandall Safety Carriage. 


Send one, two, three or five dollars 
for a retail box, by express, of the 
best Candies in the World, put up in 
handsome boxes. All strictly pure 
Suitable for presents. Try it once. 


Address Cc. F. GUNTHE Confectioner, 
78 Madison St., Chicago 


wos MA EUMATISM 


Gout, Gravel, Diabetes, French Vegetal Salicylates, infallib 
harmless, scientifically proclaimed ll ifics reheve = OBO e; 
cure within four days. Box, $1. Beware of salicylic substi- 
tute. L. A. PARIS, No. 102 W. 14th st., N. Y.. only representa 
tive. Send stamp for pamphlet and references. Authentic 
proofs furnished at office. 




















A Skin of Beauty is a Joy Forever. 
DR. T. FELIX GOURAUD’S 
Oriental Cream, or Magical Beautifier 


TL A Removes Tan. Pimples 
ea) . of Freckles, Moth-Patches 
a. aa and every blemish on 
— . ae beauty, and defies «ke 

—=_ = tion, It has stood the test 
— & = of thirty years, and is so 
aa wf harmless we taste it to be 
_ od 

: xz 3 sure the preparation is 
—_ 3 properly made, _ Accept 
ey B ho counterfeit of similar 






name. The distinguished 
Dr. L. A. Sayre said toa 
ady of tl 


tient):—“ As you ladies 





2 hautton (qa pa- 


will use them, 1 recon- 
mend Gourauad's Cream 
asthe leastharmful ofall 
the Skin pyre parations.” 
One bottle will last six 
months. using it every 
= day. Also Poudre Subtie 
emoves superfiuous hair without injury to the skin, 
MME. M. B. T. GOURAUD, Sole Prop., 48 Bond St., N. Y. 
For sale by all druggists and Fancy Goods Dealers throughout 
the U. S., Canadas and Europe. Also found in N, Y, City, at 
t. H. Macy’s, Stern’s, Ehrich’s, Ridley’s. and other Fancy Goods 
Dealers. ga> Beware of base imitations. $1,000 Reward for 
arrest and proof of any one selling the same, 








WITH 


FIVE DOLLARS 


YOU CAN BUY A WHOLE 


DUCAL BRUNSWICK 
GOVERNMENT BOND, 


which bonds are issued and secured by the above German Goy- 
ernment, and are redeemable in drawings 


THREE TIMES ANNUALLY, 
Until each and every bonds is drawn. Ee 
THE THREE HIGHEST PRIZES AMOUNT TO 


150,000, 90,000, and 60,000 Reichsmarks, 


And bonds not drawing cne of the above prizes must draw a 
premium of not less than 


69 Marks, as there are No Blanks. 
ONE REICHSMARK EQUAL TO ABOUT 24 CENTS, GOLD. 
fhe next drawing takes place on the 


ist OF NOVEMBER, 1882. 

Country order, sent in registered letter inclosing five dollars, 
will secure one of these bonds for the next drawing, Ist of No 
vember. For circulars and other information address the 


INTERNATIONAL BANKING CO,, 
(ESTABLISHED IN 1874.) 
No. 150 Broadway, New York City. 
ax The above Government Bonds are not to be compared 
with any Lottery whatsoever, anid do not conflict with any ot 
the laws of the United States, 


N. B.—In writing, please state that you saw this in THE ve DGE 
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BEFORE — AND — AF TER 


Electric Appliances are sent on 30 Days’ Trial, 


TO MEN ONLY, YOUNG OR OLD, 


THO are eutieetng from Nervous rt 
Lost Vitauity, Lack OF NERVE Forc® AND 
Vicor, WasTInG W EAKNESSES, and al! those diseases 
of a PERSONAL NATURE resulting from ApvusEs and 
OTuER CavsEs. Speedy relief and complete resto- 
ration of HEALTH, VIGOR and MANHOOD GUARANTEED. 
The grandest discovery of the Nineteenth Century. 
Send at once for Lliustrated Pamphlet free. Address 


VOLTAIC BELT CO., MARSHALL, MICH. 








COLUMBIA 


The Bicvyele 
manent, practical road-vehicile, and the num 
ber in daily use is rapidly increasing. Pro- 
fessional and business men, seekers after 
health or pleasure, all join in bearing witness 
0 its merits. Send 3c. stamp for catalogue 
with price list and full information, 


THE POPE M’F’G CO., 626 Washington St., Boston Mass. 
NEW YORK RIDINC SCHOOL, 34th St., near 3d Ave. 


BICYCLE. 


has proved itself to be a per- 








“Sulphur Soap" secared by Letters Paten 


LENN’ 





FOR CURING 


Obstinate Skin Diseases |— 


AND ALSO FORK 


BEAUTIFYING THE COMPLEXION. 


WHEN USED DAILY IN THE TOILET, ONE CAKE 
(25 CENTS) 18 SUFFICIENT TO TEST ITS 
WONDERFUL EFFECTS IN CLARI 
FYING THE COMPLEXION. 


Three cakes GLENN’S SULPHUR SOAP for 60 cts. 


Will afford TWELVE AMPLE SULPHUR BATHS. as efficacious 
as any from nature’s own springs. 


SULPHUR BATHS 


Are an admirable remedy for GOUT and RHEUMATISM and a 
marvelous healer of ULCERS and OLD SORES that 
resist the operation of Salves and 
Oiutments, 


|** BEWARE OF VILE IMITATIONS. «*| 


GLENN'S SULPHUR SOAP HAS BEEN COUNTERFEITED. 


ae Vbserre “CC. N. CRITTENTON, Proprietor,.”” on 
each packet, without which none is genuine. Sold by 
all druggists, Depot, 115 Fulton Street, New York. 








THREE CAKES SENT BY MAIL, PREPAID, on 
Receipt of 75 CENTS IN STAMPS. 


“HILL'S HAIR AND WHISKER DYE,” 
or brown, 50 cents. Sold by all druggists. 


IMPROVED MAGIC LANTERN. 
SIX VIEWS AND OUTFIT COMPLETE, $12.00. 
EQUAL TO MORE EXPENSIVE ONES. 

Persons of limited means can make a comfortable living by 
giving exhibitions, 

DONT FAIL TO INVESTIGATE. 

Send three-cent stamp for partieulars. 
25 BEAUTIFUL PICTURE CARDS sent on receipt of ten one- 
cent stamps. JAKOBI & HART, 
Manufacturers and Dealers, 
185 Fifth Avenue, New York 


black 





THE JUDGE. 


Ir is said that Bartholdi’s statue of ** Liberty Fight 
ing the World” is so large that twenty people can 
stand on the big toe of the bronze girl. Well, if she 
makes as inuch fuss about it as one girl did at the 
Opera House one night when one small man stood on 
her toe, the twenty will wish they had stood on a pat 
hand. (This is probably unintelligible to a hundred 
or so of our readers, who have never played draw 
poker, but the other ninety-nine thousand nine hun- 


dred will know what a pat hand is.”)-— Peck’s Sun. 


‘Jump up, Johnny, the school-house is on fire!” said 
an Austin mother to her sleeping son. ‘‘ Is the school- 
Oh, pshaw!” 


teacher burned up?” I guess not.” 


Te.cus Siftings. 


WeE see that Mark Twain has been in Chicago filing 
his bill. Wehad not noticed in his more recent writings 
that he was getting dull; but forewarned is forearmed, 
be all 
the keener for the added sharpness of bis newly-filed 
bill. B iffalo Boh: mia. 





and Mr. Clemens’ next production will doubtless 


Tue following is said to have occurred in a colored 


Austin oyster saloon. ‘ What’s yer lookin’ for, Sam ?” 


WE have received a sacred pamphlet 
Trials of Moses.” 


entitled, ‘‘ The 
It is not possible, is it, that a New 


York judge has granted the old scoundrel a new trial 

There must be some mistake about it, if ex-Governor 
Moses, of South Carolina. is the gully party re ferred 
to. —Te.cas Siftings. 


Tne editor of a paper published on the Rio Grande 


says that the week previous he had three inches of 
water in his sanctum. That is more than he ever had 
in his stomach. — Te.ras Siftings. 

4 Texas exchange has an article on the caves in the 
bluffs on Devil’s River. There is a cave in every blufl 
if the other party refuses to let himself be bluffed. 


Texas Sift is. 


{ NEw perfume, called 
When an 


‘Kissme,”’ is advertised. 
inexperienced clerk asks a pretty young lady 
what she will have, and she says ‘‘ Kissme,”” he—well, 


put yourself in his place Vorristown Herald. 


THE steamer Damuj went ashore near Currituck, 
N. C., the other day The vessel appears to have been 


partly loaded with the final letter of Wilhelmj’s name, 


and that was enongh to drag the craft ashorj.— Norris- 
f i Herald. 
SomEHOW we feel as though we were going into the 


present campaign without having been sufficiently sub- 


sidized.—Larami 


Boomerang. 


BEHNING 


FIRST-CLASS 
GRAND, SQUARE AND UPRIGHT 


PIANOS. 


Warerooms: 15 E. 14th St., amd 129 E, 





125th St. 


Factory N. E. corner 124th street and Ist ave., New York. 


Billiard Tables. 








The grand medal the highest premium over all nations has 
been awarded to the Collender Billiard Tables and Combination 
Cushions. Balls, Cnes. etc.. at the P aris E x! Libit ion of 1878. New 
and second-hand Billiard Tables tn all designs at lowest prices, 


THE H. W. COLLENDER CO. 


768 B’'WAY, New York. 84 & 86 STATE ST., Chi. 
241 TREMONT ST., Boston. 15S.5TH ST., St. Louis. 


SEND FOR ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE, 





‘T’se lookin’ for dat iceter you drapped jess now.” 1 
Don’t worry about dat iceter, for yer can't get it. 
I’se got my foot on 1t.”--Tecas Shiftings. 








The Notice of Builders, Architects and Plumbers 


IS DIRECTED TO MY 


= arthenware” Closet 
All Earthenware” Closet, 
Which is specially adapted for use in Hotels 
and Apartment Houses. 
This is the Cheapest and Most Reliable Closet in the market. 


60.000 of my closets in > in Europe, and over 20,000 in the 
United States. Send for catalogue, 


Jennings’ Sanitary Depot, 


7 Burling Slip, N. Y. 


MONARCH LINE. 


NEW YORK AND LONDON, 
Splendid, new, fast steamers leave dock adjoining Pavonia 
Ferry, Jersey City: 
GRECIAN MONARCH (new), ‘ .....Thursday, Sept. 21 
Superior Accommodations for Saloon Passengers, 
Prepaid steerage tickets, $26, being $2 lower than by any 
other line. Apply to the General Agents, 


27ATTON, VICKERS & CO., 


35 Broadway. 








* Does not carry passengers. 








JAMES M. BELL & CO., 
31 Broadway, New York. 


Price, Per Carn, Gee WeGe). cove ccccceccccececces: $6.00 











FOR HOUSE CLEANING.—Saves Time, Labor and Money 
Cleans Paint, Wood, Marble, &c., and will Polish Tir, 
Brass, Copper, Knives, Glass, China Ware, Oil Cloths, &c. 


“ORGANS:: 


FiveOctaves, one3-5Sets Reeds, Eight Stops, 
including Swb- Bass, Octave Cou ler, Stool, 
Book and Music, in Solid Black Walnut Case 








High Tey 


ONLY $30. 


Tus Organ ts Burtt on THE OLD PLaN. 





The Famous Beethoven Orga 


27 Stops, 10 Sets Reeds. ‘$20. 
Soon to advance to $125. Order now. Remit by 
Bank Draft, Post Office Order, or Registered 
Letter. Boxed and shipped without a Moment’s 
ue Free. Address or call upon 


“DANIEL F, BEATTY Washington, New Jersey 
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No. 194 FIFTH AVENUE, | ENGLISH HATS, 
EL NO”-X,, i 


Under Fifth Ave. Hotel. | 


No. 212 BROADWAY, _ H ia H A T _ BK hk, S | _— et Novelties. 


Corner Fulton Street. 


I=" STYLES ARE CORRECT !! WORLD RENOWNED — QuvALITY — THE BEST!! _*: 
Agents for the sale of these remarkable EX AA "E"&5 can be found in every city in the United States. 


All Hats manufactured by this house are the recognized standard of excellence throughout the world. 







































None genuine without the trademark. 
SOME one says that a bat, if allowed full range of a Th Wi Pp 
room, will clear it of flies Perhaps will: but not as e ilson atent 
rapidly as it “~ clear a room of women folks.—Nor- ADJUSTABLE CHAIR, 
ristown Herald. With Thirty Changes of Position. 
Ee GOOD oD Two sons of an English aristocrat were remarkable Library, I ( ( 
Oo 2 IV ¢ S 1 " 2 Cri 4 
ve dee FROM ALL for hastiness of temper, wh ch on certain occasions bea 
6 \, broke out into very indiscreet expressions. During a : > 
{ YY 2) quarrel, and in the height of passion, one said to the = Sa 
. 4 other: “¥ pn ellie ye reer Sy ; —— Goods shippe 
K m r3 You are the greates ass in e Ww 1 RE, NG@ POSITION. C.O.D. Set rl 
Wig ACHES AND PAINS, US . Come, come, my lads,” said their highly incensed cular e THE JUDG 
. GRE aT HEALTH REST father: ' forget that I am present. Chan , Address The Wilson Adjus. Chair M'f'g Co., 
— pe | . BROADWAY, 3 
AN exchange announces, in a tone of surprise: . -_ 
“The ¢ ir and Czarine have been dancing at a ball.” d df l| | = resnall 
There doesn’t seem to be anything out of the way in a bia 
such conduct That is what balls are for. Now, if Successors to R. F. COLE & CO, 
they had danced at a prayer meeting, comment would 
rank ens nts: ta te Berrien Mawel. PRINTERS’ WAREHOUSE. 
HEART CORRECTOR Outp gold hued stockings for ladies are the latest 201-205 WILLIAM STREET, 
and man, again, becomes a worshiper of the golden 
: A -alf.— Whitehall T; CORNER FRANKFORT STREET. New York. 
And by cleansing, regulating, and strengthening can sites mOge 
the organs of digestion, secretion and absorption, THE Philadeint \ ein 2 Ss Wise : 
Sire eee Deabitty: Gilousnees, Bad soe yn % ae a i on so epeieaty Leads, Brass Rule, Brass Calleys, Metal Furniture and 
. “nied AD 3» , saun- man who took his parrot to camp-meeting ith him i otat ° » al 
ee ee ee “as i ee ———— _— = % ” le octane a3 oe and Maple 
Low Spirits, indigestion or Dyspepsia, Headache, hopes that the bird would learn to shout ‘Glory, hal- & rs’ Use. Blocking, Rout- 
Constipation, Fevers, Malaria and Contagion, Fever leluiah.’ Bat he did carn anvthine of the , ing, Mortising, Etc. 
and Ague, Diarrhea, Dropsy, Colds, Rheumatism, ies acne ut he did not learn anything of the kina, 
— ia, ey ee —— All the parrot can say now is—‘‘Oh, you darling ——- . ‘ain 
rs, and a egularitie e een tes ' Y 
Stomach, Bladder and Bowels. ° P little tootsy wootsy. DODGING A ( REDITOR. 
Prepared only by Dr. SWAYNE & SON, Philadelphia, Pa 1e of the F st Books Ever Pub 
Pri En ten tte totte tl toons 2 OSS’S ROYAL BELFAST GINGER ALE = Oe ee 
ata: in one anton bee mete SOLE MANUFACTORY: BELFAST, IRELAND. PRICE TEN CENTS. 
_ Bound copies First Volume of THE JUDGE, price FRANK TOUSEY, Publisher, 
im cloth, $3.50. For sale at the Publication Office, HEISS’ CONCERTS, 14th ST., NEAR 6th AVE. P te Oe 
34 and 36 North Moore street, New York. EVERY AFTERNOON AND EVENING. 34 and 36 North Moore St., N. Y. 











WEBER, 


MANUFACTURER OF 







1 Grand, Square and Upright 
PIANOS. 


PRICES REASONABLE. TERMS EASY. 


ple 
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LST Ss - *  Warerooms: Fifth Avenue and West Sixteenth St., New York, 


= —-> 





OF MAKING MANY BOOKS THERE IS NO END.—ECOL, 12:12. ESTABLISHED 1836, 


NEAT AND ELEGANT 


BOGOF BLNVING, 


From the Plainest to the Most Elaborate Styles. Emblematic Designs for all the Leading Subscription 
Books. Specimens on exhibition. 





IF YOU WANT GOOD WORK, AT LOW FIGURES, AND SAVE AGENT’S COMMISSION, 


JAMES E. WALKER, 14 Dey St., N. Y. 


COME DIRECT TO 


1 FILE OF NEW YORK HERALD, 1847, AND TIMES, TODATE, AND ODD NUMBERS, FOR SALE, 


ge EDITION WORK AT SHORT NOTICE A SPECIALTY. 
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IM UP FIRST? 





A PENITENT ROAD AGENT. 























